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THE CANDIDATE
I APolitical Romance CopyricJac 1901 by urpcr BrotllCra By Joseph A Altsheler<

SYNOPSIS PRECEDING CHAPTERS

Jimmy Ofafnn a Waft ai the dark ham
of a national Mawunrion is nomtoatc far tile Vteuh-

dMicy Yom Harley uaieapoadent of tile
T York Gazette is the ant to teU the eaawt-

ldne the good newt lie accmaeanicB Grajvona
t tlwir Wttteru cad sweto Gfajnan mece-

Svirta Mown from Idaho The tw ans antaaUy
attracted th-

IlaMey tnather with other OKtaapandaita ae-

lompanie the GnjSM patti back to Chicago when
the campaign ovens On the night of Gay
aons pat apeech Sylvia in her euthuiianM-
tiro rs her anas abant Graywjns nnk and
kisses hia Harieys frown of teawmal ts

erred by Sylvia On following inomtna Mar
ley is diaBHOvd to ted the tecMw 6 arinfly iliac
trated in the yellow jonmala and Sjrhia lamed

Grajsona Kavria tile tawtifel ytwar girl who
furnishes V atern m for U ipMehoj ChweMIK-
rnnvsiKMident of the Monitor K w Yorks seHow
journal htmieK with a party of financier
who follow Graymn to Milwaukee hr a
ofs flattery iuihra ChoRhfll to start a
Tuition iorvaeni thtooan hfe oiapatcfaa Kiag-
Ilummer a
MuitioiillioiMire appear o tile awne llaricr-
ievts him to be Syhfeg rack but team that
fc is her imardiaa and betrothed Urayaon
Mates to how Syiriai patents were SMW-

M red on the plain and a a jrouMg child
f found aad adopted V IlosBBtr b thirty

her wnfer Daring Praamcra brief atay in
Milwaukee Sytia stcsn dasnumid awl upon hn
departure she is fetorfehly gay and animated
Fliimmer is with by the Oray-
e ns and the Candidate poi oat to Hadejr the
nwwiitT of rotaianx Jail frieasahip to which Har-

e agrees
thnrchuTa diapatcbM are read to the nraymav

part by Uohart a newspaper MUM The doeMon
i reached to ignore them Syhria proauae to win
rrrr ChurchilL The cajnpafam eoaUamea trMnnp-
bartly and nee of the nMgnatti Uoodnaght depart
leannz Crayon to look after the moneyed intereats
of the party sod keep an eye on ChnrcbflL Ilttat
mer writes Ssrlria mtimg aarriaae Before Mrs
Grayson and Sylvia return to the We Harley aka
aE 5 receives pemaaRoii to write to Sylrte His
letters are long cad interesting bar replies trial
but beautiful aad Harley prcjenc them The
raiapaign readies eM in the Zeal and Gray
wns rartr rraetea the MtnnMipDi and Mtoonri mID
a more doubtful geM

The triumph ef the candidates oratory hi reached
at Ueepir Water where infnon alter ridine 4W
miles aid makine 3 speeche holds an avdienae-
pcbonnd from nudaiant wail 3 in the nHmangir a Wloard is ragtag He does this vpm liari s request to detain one mdockr native who in

tends taking a traM for the Coast fa desertion of-

e She arrire on thne and the two are

Itrance further
son grams Phnwner aantast riyals

CHAPTEE IX
Jimmy Grnyxons Spell

A night after a beautiful brown Octo
ber day came on dark and rainy with
fierce winds off Rocky Mountains and
Harley who was in the first carriage with
the candidate could barely nee the beads
of the horses gently rising and falling a
tney splashed through the mud Behind
him he heard faintly the sound of wheels
amid the wind and rain and he knew
that the other correspondents and the pol-
iticians who always hung on the trail of
Jimmy Grayso shifting according to lo

fility were following their leader in sin-
gle file

Mrs Grayson and Sylvia had remained
r n the special car and expected to join
thorn on the following day although
Sylvia as quite prepared to take the car-
riage Journey across the country and dare
ail the risks of the darkness and possible
bad weather Indeed with the line spirit
of the West and her own natural high
courage she wanted to go saying that
she could stand as much as a man and
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s urayson s refusal to accompany
her and the consequent Jack of chaperon
compelled her to abandon the idea Now
Harley and Mr Grayson were very glad
that she was not out in the storm

Although the hood of the carriage was
down and the collar of Barleys heavy
i at turned up to his ears the cold
rain lashed by the wind struck him in
the face now and then

You dont do anything by halves
on these Western plains be aid

No replied Jimmy Grayson we dont
deal in disguises when were hot were
hot and when were coW were cold
Now after a perfect day were having the
wildest kmdtjf a night Its our way

It was then ten oclock and they had
xpeoted to Teach SaeedweH at midnight

crossing the Platte River on the big
wwlen bridge but the rain the dark
less and UM singularly sticky quality of
the black Nebraska mud would certainly
rlelay them until one oclock in the morn-
ing and pocvibiy much later It was not

cheerful prospect for Und and sleepy
m n

Mr Grayion said Harley without
Eteking to discredit you J wish I had
gone to another war instead of coming
rut here with you That would have been
less wearing

The candidate laurhed
lint you are seeing the West as few

r fn from New York ever see it he said
The driver turned and a little stream of

tvafr ran oil his hatbrim into Harteys
fae

the wind that holds us back lr-
Grayson he we leave the road
and cut across the prairie on the hard
ground it will save at leaa t an hour

By all means turn out at once said
the candidate Del others will fol
low

Wise driver considerate man re
jji rkedHarlsy-

Tt rv win marked relief the moment
tiF wheels Of carriage struck the
irown prasl They rotted easily once
VMI and the off horse lifting up hisIa neighed cheerfully

means midnight and net later HarT said the candidate hi a reassuringt no-

Hurley leaned back in his seat andtrustnl nmv to the wise and consider-
ate lrier who had proposed such a plan
arf night was just as black as your hat
end the wind and the rain Increased

the bleak and lonesome plains
They were far out in Nebraska and although they were near the Platte River
it was one of the most thinly inhabited
sections of the State They had not seen
a light since leaving last speaking
place at sundown Harley wondered at
the courage of the pioneers who crossed
the great plains arnid such a vast leacH
zie e and the candidate were tired
end soon ceased to talk The driver con-
fined his attention to his business Har-
ley fell into a dose from which he was
awakened after a while by the sudden
stoppage of the carriage The candidate
awoke at the same time The rain had
decreased there was a partial moonlight
and the driver was turning upon them-
a shamefaced countenance

Whats the matter asked the candi
dateTo tell you the truth Mr Grayson
replied the driver In on apologetic tone

Ive gqne wrong somehow or other and
J dont Hknow just where were at

Lost said
you wish to put it that way I

reckon youre right said the driver with
a touch of offense

What become of the other car-
riages aaked Harley looking back for
them x

I reckon they didnt see us when we
turned out and they kept on along the
road

There was no doubt about the plight
into which they hd got themselves The
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I plain seemed no less lonely titan it was
before the wMte irmn came

Whats that line of trees aero yon-
der asked the candidate

I guess it marks where the Platte
runs replied the driver

Then drive to it if we follow the trees
we must reach the bridge and then
things will be simple

The driver became more cheerful the
rain ceased and the moonlight increased
but Harley lacked confidence He had a
deep distrust of the Platte River It
seemed to him the most ridiculous stream
in the United States making a presump-
tuous claim upon the map and hewing
often in a channel a mile wide with only
a foot of water But be feared the
marshes and quicksands that bordered its
shallow course

They reached UM Hne of gaunt trees
dripping with water and whipped by the
wind and HArleys fears were justified
The river was there but they could not
approach it lest they be swallowed mr in
the sand and they turned back upon the
prwirie

We must had a House said the can-
didate if it comes to the pinch we can
pass the night in the carriage but I dont
lUre to sleep sitting

bore away from the river driving
at random aad after an hour saw a
faint light wader the dusky horizon

The lone settler exclaimed
who began to cherish fund anticipations
of a bed Go straight for it driver

The driver wag not loath and even the
horses seeming to have renewed hope
changed their sluggish walk to a trot
They had HO in seeking sleeker
at that hour entire strangers though
they were such an act being in perfect
accordance with the laws of Western hos-
pitality

As they approached a bare wooden
house unprotected by trees rote out of
the plain A wire fence injrioeed a half
acre er so about it and apparently there
had been a few rather futile attempts to
make a lawn

Looks cheerless said Harley
But it holds beds said the candidate
You save your voice said Harley

Ill call the farmer and I it will be
a man who can speak English and not
some new Russian or Bohemian cttisen

He sprang out of the carriage glad to
relieve himself from his cramped and
stiff position and walked toward the lit-
tle gate in the wire fence There was a
sudden rush of light feet a stream of
fleece barks and snarls and Harley
sprang beck in alarm as two large bull
dogs redmouthed hung themselves
against tile fence

I said you had no cause to regret that
war called caaftkmte front the car-
riage

The wires were strong and they held
the dogs but tbe animals hung to the
fence fleece as wolves and Harley lifting

his voice added to the chorus with n-

Hi Hi Mr Farmer Strangers want to
stop with you

The din was tremendous and presently
a window to the second story was shoved
uP and a man fully dressed carrying a
longbarreled rifle in his hands appear-
ed at it He called to the dogs which
ceased at once their barking and snarling
and then he gazed down at the intruders
in no friendly manner Harley saw him
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clearly tall gaunt old man
haired but muscular and strong He held
the rUle as if he were ready to use it a
most unusual thing in this part of the
country where householders seldom keep
firearms

What do you want he called la a
sharp high voice

Beds cried Harley We are test
and It you dort take us la well
to sleep on the prairie which is a trifle
damp

white

r
have

Wal I ow It her rained a right

I

smart said the old man grimly
Harley noticed at one the mans use of
rignt smart an expression with which

he had been fajniffir in another part of
the country and it encouraged him He
was sure now of hospitality

Who are you the old man called
Mr Grayson the nominee for Presi-

dent of the United States is In the car-
riage lid I am his friend one of the
newspaper correspondents traveling with
him

walt a minute
The window was closed sad in a few

moments the old man came out at the
front door He carried the rifle on his
shoulder bat Harley attributed the ffect
to his haste at the mention of Timmy
Graycons name

My name is Simpson Daniel Simpson
be said hospitably Tell the driver

the horses in the barn
He waved Ms hand toward a low build

ing in the tear of his residence and then
be invited the candidate and the corre-
spondent to enter He looted curiously
but with reverence at the candidate

You are really Jimmy Grayson be
said Id know you offhand by your
picture which I guess hex been printed inevrr newspaper in the United States I
low its a powerful honor to me to hevyou her

And its a tremendous accommodation
to us for you to take us said Jimmy
Grayaon with his usual easy race

But Harley was teokfnt at Simpson witha gaze no less latest than the old man
had bent upon Grayson The accent and
inflection of the host were of a region far
distant from Nebraska but Harley who
was born near that wild country knew
tile long lean narrow type of face with
the hh cheekbones and the watchful
blade eyes Moreover there was some-
thing directly and personally familiar in
the ngure before him

Under any circumstances the manner
of the old man would have drawn tile at-
tention of Harley whose naturally keen
observation was sharpened by tbe traintag of lets profession The old man seemed
abstracted His lingers moved absently
On stock of his rifle and Harley
ferred at once that he bad something of
unusual weight on his mind

Me an the 01 woman her been seUin
late said Simpson When you git ol
you dont sleep much But itll be jt
long time Mr Grayson before that fits
youHe

led the way into a room better fur-
nished than Harley had expected to see
A coal lire smoldered en the heart and
the amusement of the room showed
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An old woman was bent over the
but she rose when the men entered and
turned upon them a race which Harley
knew at once to be that of one who had
been frightened by something Her eyes
were red as if she had been weeping
Harley looked from host to hostess with
curious glance but he Was still silent

This is wife genlemen
said Simpson Alarthy this is Mr Gray
son the greatest man in this here United
States and the other is one of the news-
paper fellers that travels with himJimmy Grayaon bowed with great cour-
tesy and apologized so gracefully for theintrusion that an ordinary person would
have been glad to be upon In
such a manner The woman said noth
ing but stared vacantly at her pest
The old man came to her relief

Marthy aint used to visitors least of
ail a man like you Mr Gtayson and it
kind o upsets her he slid You see
Earthy an me lives here all by our-
selves

The woman started and looked at Mm
All by ourselves repeated the man

firmly but well do the beat we kin
Daniel suddenly exclaimed the old

woman in high shrill tones why dontyou put down your gun Mr GraysonH
think youre agoin to shoot him

The old man laughed but the ever
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watchful Harley saw that the laugh
not spontaneous

I gcadoHs he said I clenn
forgot I had old Deadeye You sue Mr
Grayson when I heerd the dogs barkln
sec I to myself Its robbers shore and
before I huts tbe window upstairs I
reaches old Deadeye off hooks and

wouldnt a beeR healthy for cm
Im sure of that Mr Simpson said

Jimmy Grayson 4 ou dont look like a
man who woukl allow himself to be run
overAn I wouldnt saW the old man
with sudden fierce emphasis But he put
the rifle on the hooks over the fireplace

woo as these were not usual in
Nebraska but Jimmy Grayson was too
polite to say anything and Harley was
still watching every movement of the old
man The driver returned at this moment
from the stable and reporting that he
hid fed horses took his place with
the others at the fire

I low youuns would like to eat a
little said the old man laughing in the
same unnatural way Marthy tote In
suthln from the kitchen as quick as you
km

The old woman raised her startled
frightened eyes and for a moment her
glance met it se med to him
to be full of entreaty the whole atmos-
phere of the place was to him tense
strained and tragic why hit did not
know but he shook himself ajtd deckled
that k was only the result of weariness
the long ride and the night in the storm
Nevertheless the feeling did not depart
because he willed that it should go

No we thank you Jimmy
was saying we are not hungry but
we should like very much go to bed

Its jest with you said Simpson
Marthy Ill show tile genlemcn to their

room and you kin stay hers till I come-
back
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in a crouched attitude looking at Gray
son and then at Harley and then at the
driver it seemed to tbe correspondent
that she did not dare trust her voice and
he saw fear still lurking in her eyes

Come along genlemen said Simpson
taking from the table a small lamp that
bad been Ihjhted at their entrance and
leading the way

Harley glanced back oace at the door
and the womans eyes met his in a look
that was like one laat despairing appeal
But there was nothing tangible nothing
that he could not say was the result ofan overwrought fancy

It was n small aad bare room with
only a single bed to which okl man
took them Its the best Ive got he
said apologetically Mr Grayson you
an the newspaper man kin sleep in the
bed an tother feller I reckon kin
curl up on the floor

It is good enough for anybody said
Jimmy Grayson gallantly As a matter
of fact both he and Harley had known
what it was to fare worse

Goodnight the man said and left
them rather hastily Harley thought
but the others took no notice and were
loon In sound slumber the candidate be-
cause he had the rare power of going tosleep whenever there was a chance andthe driver because he was Indifferent and

inc Old woman Id not Hat stood

the

speak

tlred
But Harley lay awake An hour ago

his dream of heaven was a bed aad now
the bed attained sleep would not comenear Out of the stillness Alter a whilehe beard the gentle moving of feet be
loW and he sax up on the bed aO hhr
suspicions confirmed Something unusualwas going on in this lone bouse And fthad been going on even before hethe candidate came

He listened to the moving feet for afew moments Then the noise ceaasd butHarley knew that there wag MO farther
of sleep for him with his nerveson edge and likely to remain there Helay back on the edge of tb lied tryingto accustom IsLe eyes to the andpresently beard a sound the mostchilling that a man can hoar It was

dark between midnight and morningcrying gently but crying uncontrollably and from her chestHarteys resolve was taken at onceslipped on his clothes cUd wont to theHis eyes were n ed now to thedark and there was a window that sheda halflight
He stopped with his hand on tile boltbecause he heard the low wattlag note more plainly and he wassure that It came from another roomacross the narrow He turnedbolt but the door refused to open Therewas no key on the inside They hadbeen locked in and for a purpose
Harley was fully aroused on edge withexcitement but able to restrain it andto think clearly There Was an old gratethe room apparently but seldomand leasing against the wall beside ft anIron poker Tiptoeing he obtained thepoker and returned to the door The lockwas a affair and inserting thepoint of the poker under catch beeasily pried it oft and put it gently onhe floor
Then be stepped out into the dusky halland listened The woman was yet cryingmonotonously but with such a note

woe that Harley was shaken He hadthought in his own room that it was theold woman who wept thus but now Inthe halt be knew It to be a younger
fresher voice

He saw farther down another door andhe knew that it led to the room from
which came the sounds of grief He ap
preached it cautiously still thepoker m his hands and noticed that therewas no key in the lock The woman
whoever she might be was locked in ashe and his comrades bad been but theempty keyhole gave him an idea He
blew through it making a sort of whis
tHug sound with his puckered lips Thecrying ceased all save an occasional low
halfsmothered sob as if the woman
were making a supreme effort to controlher feelings

Then Harley put his to the key
hole again and whispered What Is thematter It is a friend who asks Therewas no reply only a tense silence even
the occasional sobs ceasing Then aftera few moments of waiting Harley whis-
pered Dont be alarmed I am about to
force the door
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s of flimsy pine and it gave
quickly to the pokers leverage Then
this useful weapon still in hand Harley
stepped Into the room where he heard adeepdrawn sigh that expressed mingled
emotions

There was a window at the end of the
room and the moonlight shone clearly
through clothing with its full radiance
a tall slim girl who had risen from a
chair and who stood trembling before
Harley JuDy dressed although her long
hair hung down her back and her eyes
were red with weeping

She was handsome hut not with the
Ifroad face of the West Hers was an
other type a type that Harley knew well
The cheekbones were little high the
features were delicate the figure was
slender and there was on her cheeks A
rosy bloom that never grew under the
cutting winds of the great plains

Harley knew at once that she was the
daughter of the old couple below stairs

Do not be afraid of Inc he said
gently I know that you are In groat
trouble but I will help you I too am
from Kentucky I was born there and I
used to live there though not in the
mountains as you did

The appeal and terror In her eyes
changed to momentary surprise What
do you know of me she exclaimed

Very little of you but more of your

door
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father Years ago I wail at his bouse In
the Kentucky mountains He was a lead-
er in the SimpsonEversley feud i know
him tonight but I have said nothing
Now tell me what is the matter

lila voice was soothing that of a
strong man who would protect and the
girl yielded to its Influence Brokenly she
told the story Many men had been
killed jn the feud and the few Bversleys
who were left had been puttered far in
the mountains Then old Daniel Simpson
said that he would come out on the Great
Plains more than a thousand miles and
they had come

There was one of the Eversleys Henry
Bversley he was young and handsome
People said he was not bad He too
came to Nebraska He found where
we lived hehas been here

Ah said Harley He felt that they
were coming to the gist of the matter

The girt with a sudden passion to cry
threw herself upon her knees He is
here now He 1 here now she cried

Heis in the cellar bound and gagged
d my father Is going to kill him But

I love him He came here tonight and
my father caught us together and struck
him down But we meant nothing wrong
I declare before God that we did not
We were getting ready to run away to
gether and to be married at Speed-
well

Harley shuddered Tbe impending
tragedy was more terrible then he had
feared

You can do nothing exclaimed the
girl My father is armed He will ban
no interference He nothing for
what may conic after He thinks

She could not say it nil but Harley
knew well that what she would say was

He thinks that he has been robbed of
his honor by a mortal enemy

Can you stay quietly in this room un-
til morning be asked I know It

to wait under suck circumstances
but you must do It for the sake of
Eversley

And will you save him
He shall be saved-
I will wait she said

Harley slipped notsefer out and dosing
the door behind him went to his room
where he at once awakened tbe candi-
date

Jimmy Grayson listened with Intent
attention to Harteys story When the
tale was over be lid Harley whispered
together long and earnestly and Jimmy
Grayson frequently nodded Ida bead in
assent Then they awoke tbe driver a
heavy man but with a keen Western

jut

S-
hard

HIT

mind that at once became alert at

car

¬

¬

¬

¬

news of danger
I got my bearings now he said

in reply to a question of Harley I
asked the old fellow about it when I
came up from the stable and Speedwell is
straight north from here I can
one of the horses and hit the town before
daylight I know everybody there

But now about the dots asked Jim
my Grayson Can you get past them

No trouble there at all After we
the old fellow locked em up in a stall hi
the stable and left em there I guess he
dint want to look to us as It be was too
suspicious

Then go and God go with you saidJimmy Grayson with deep feeling
The driver left at once not by tbe stair-

way near the foot of which the old mar
might be watching but by a Much sim-
pler road He raised the window of the
room and swung out sustained by Jimmy powerful arms until his
feet were within a yard of the ground
Then he dropped ran lightly across the
lawn sprang over the wire fence and

Mm disappeared In the grove where thegui had said that the horses wore waiting Jimmy Grayson closed the window
with a deep sigh of relief

He will do his port he said nowlot ours

take

came

Yes

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

He did not seek sleep again and Harley could not think of it One task occupied him a litUe while th replacing ofthe lock on the door but after that Utehours passed heavily and In silence Theflush of dawn appeared hi the east at lastand then heard a faint hi thehalt outside and tbe gentle turning Of aJoey in a lock Jimmy and Hrley looked at each other and smiled grimly but they said nothing A half hour
door and old Daniel Simpson bade themrise and get ready for breakfast

It te chiefly in your hands now saidHarley fa a tow tone to Jimmy Gray
Ma

Well be down m a f pr minutes and
we have had a pod nights steep tot
which we thank you he called to the
oM man

ntoure welcome to it replied Stop
son Youll find water and towels on theporch down stairs and then you

straight in to breakfast
They heard his step passing down thehall to the stairway where it Red away

and then they dressed deliberately On
tile porch they found the water and tow
eta as Simpson had said and bathed and
jmtjoed their feces A golden sun was Justrising from the prairie and beads of wa-
ter from the nights rain sparkled on tietrees and gram The wind came out
of the southwest fresh and glorious

They entered tbe dlningfoom where the
breakfast smoked on the table and tIN
old man and his wife were waiting liarley could not see that they had changed
In appearance in the morning glow
Simpson was still rugged ad grim While
the woman yet cowered and now and
then raised terrified appealing eyes

Wbars your driver naked Simpson
lie has gone down to the stable to feed

and care for his horses replied the can-
didate easily Hes a very careful
always looks after his horses before he
looks after himself He told us not to
wait for as hell be along directly

Then be seated said the old man
hospitably Weve got cornbread and
ham and eggs and coffee an I guess
you kin make out

I should think so said Jimmy Gray
son Why If I had not been as hun-
gry as a wolf already It would make me
hungry just to look at it

The three sat down at the table while
Mrs Simpson served them going back
and forth to the little kitchen adjoining
for supplies of hot food Mr Gray

did most of the talking and it was
in an easy confidential manner

to old Daniel Simpson The candidates
of conversational talk was equal to-

Ms gift of platform oratory but never
had Harley known him to he BO

and so attractive He fairly ra
with quality caned personal wag

and soon the old man ate me
while his attention WitS rtv

on Jimmy Grayson But by and by
seemed to remember something
That driver of yourn is tarnal slow
said be ought to be comin In to

You have diagnosed his chief fault
Jimmy Grayson with easy laugh

He te slow extremely stow but he will
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cold victuals
Then he turned back to the easy flow

of anecdote chiefly about his political
campaign and Harley saw that the in-

terest of the old man was centered upon
him The without a word
brought in hot biscuits from the kitchen
but she did not lose her frightened look
glancing from one to another of the
three with furtive lowered eyes But
Jimmy Grayson the goldenmouthed
talked gracefully and the note of his

that morning was the sweet
ness and kindness of life he saw only
the sunny side of things people were
good and true and peace was better than
strift HIs smiling benevolent face and
the mellow flow of his words enforced
the lesson

The old mans face softened a
and even Harley though a prey to anxie-
ties felt the influence of Jimmy Graysons
spell little diningroom where they
sat was at rear of the hou e Harley
saw the golden sunshine of a perfect
October day and the wind that

the plain had Ute soft strain of a
girls voice He felt that It was good to
live that morning and his spirits rose as
he saw the old man fall furthered fur-
ther under spell of Jimmy Graysons
eloquence

But Simpson raised himself presently
glanced at the door
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That driver of yourn te tarnal slow
he repealed Seems to me hell never
finish feeuin an curryln them horses

He is slow extremely slow laughed
Jimmy Grayson If he were not so wo
should not have got lost last night and
we shouid not be here now Mr Simpson
trespassing on your hospitality Perhaps
the man docs not want any breakfast its
not the first time since hes been with us
that hes gone without It

Then lie launched again Into the stream
of a very pretty story that lie had been
toying and the wavering attention of the
old man returned Harley nil

Despite his anxiety arid his
listening for sounds without he kept hits
eyes fixed upon Jimmy Graysons face
as If he would not miss a word

The breakfast went on to an unusual
length The candidate and Harley called
again and again for hot biscuits and
more coffee and always the old woman
served them silently almost furtively

The story was finished and just as it
came to its end Simpson said with a
grim inflection

It pears to me Mr Grayson all you
said about that driver of yourn is true
He hasnt from the stable yet

There was the sound of a step in the
hall and the candidate said quickly

Hes coming now hell be In pres-
ently as soon as he washes his hands
and face on the porch sit down
Mr Simpson he needs no directions
We were sptfttking of the sacrifices that
people make for one another and it re
minds me of a very pretty story that I
must tell you

The old man sank into his chair but his
look wandered to the door It seemed to
Harley that light sounds came from the
other jmt of the house and the old
too seemed for a moment to be listening
but Jimmy Grayson at once began His
story and Simpson attention came
beck

This is a story of the moentnias of
Eastern Kentucky began the candidate
and it te a love story a very pretty one

I think
Simpson moved m his chair and a sod

den wondering look appeared in his eyes
at the words Eastern Kentucky The
old woman too slightly raised her bent
form arid gazed eagerly at the candidate
But Jimmy Grayson took no notice and
continued

This he said 1s the love story of
two people who were young then
but who are old now Yet I am sure
there is much affection and tenderness in
their hearts and often they must think
fondly of those old days The youth lived
on the side of a mountain sad the girl
lived on the side of another mountain
not far away He was tall strong and
brave she too was tall as slender as
one of the mountain saplings with glori-
ous brown hair and eyes and a voice as
musical as a mountain echo Well they
tact and they loved loved truly and deep
ly It might seem that ties way was easy
now for them to marry a d KO to a
house of their own but it was not There
WAS a bar

A feud breathed the oW man The
woman put her hands to har eyes

a feud they seem strange thing
to us here but to those distant people in
the mountains they seem the most na-
tural thing In the world The youth
and the girl belonged to families that
were at war with sack other sad max
tinge between them would have been coo
sWered by all their relatives a mortal
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The old mans eyes were fastened upon
Jimmy Graysons but his look for the
moment was distant as it it were held
by old memOries The woman was crying
softly Again the soft shuffle of feet in
the other part or the house came to Harleys ears but the old did not
hear the driver was forgotten for alt
Simpson and his wife remembered he
might stilt be finishing his morning toilet
on the porch

They were compelled to tweet In
secret continued

couple

Jimmy Grayson but
was frightened for Mm because

she loved hint She told him that be must
so away that if her father and brothers
heard of their meetings they would kill
him It impossible for theta to marry
but she loved him she would never deny
that He listened to her gently and tenderly he was a brave youth as I have
said and be would not go away He said
that God had made them for each other
and she should be his wife he would notgo away he was not afraid

No I was not afraid breathed tbe
old man softly The old woman had
straightened herself up until she stood
erect There was a delicate flush on her
face and her eyes were luminous

This youth was a hero a gallant and
chivalrous gentleman continued Jimmy
Grayson he loved the girl and she
loved him there WILl no real reason hi
the world why they should not marry
anti be was resolved that there should be
none

The candidates head waj bent forward
over his plate His face was slightly
flushed and his burning eyes held
sons Harley saw that he wkh
his own story and the crisis for which it
was told Elsewhere in the building the
faint noises went on but Harley alone
beard

The youth did what I would have done
and what you would have done Mr
Simpson continued Jimmy Grayson He
did what nature and sense dictated He
overbore alt resistance on the part of thegirl who in her was witting to be
overborne One dark night he stole her
from her fathers house and carried heraway on his horse

How well 1 remember It exclaimed
the old man with eyes agleam I badMarthy on the horse behind me anti my
rifle on the pommel of the Caddie before
meThe old woman cried softly but it
seemed to Harley that the note of her
weeping was not grief

He stole her away continued Jimmy
Grayson and before morning they were
married Then he took her to a house
of his own and he sent word that if any
man canto to do them harm he would
meet a rifle bullet They knew that he
was the best shot In tbe mountains andthat he was without fear 90 they did not
come And that youth and that girl are
still living though both are old now but
neither ever for a moment regretted
that night

You speak the truth exclaimed the
old man striking his fist upon the table
while his eyes flashed with exultant fire

Weve never been sorry for a moment
for what we did bev we Marthy

Harley had risen to his feet and asignal look passed between him and the
candidate

And then said Jimmy Grayson why
do you deny to Henry Kversloy the right
to do what you did and what you

in after all these years Mr Simp
son shake hAnds with your new soninlaw He and his bride are waiting inthe doorway

The old man sprang to his feet His
and a youth a handsome

stood at the entrance Boning
them were three or four men one

and another in clerical garb evl
a minister

They were married In your front parr
while we sat at breakfast said

Grayson Mr Simpson your
is still you his hand

The bewildered look left the old mans
and lie took tile outstretched ham

a hearty grasp
Henry he said youve won
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SCULLY AS LANDLORDDe-

fense of His System on Farming
on Large Scale

I

Chicago Nov 17 With the death in
London of William Scully better known
a Lord Scully leaving an estate of

the farmer In the world
on of the most remarkable figures in
Uie history of Illinois and the middle West
passed away

Tho lord of an immense area of the most
productive farm lands In many States he
presented the strange phenomenon of a
landlord of the European type only on an
immensely larger scale than Is possible
there holding sway over nearly 1100 con-

tented tenants composed mostly of free-
born American citlrenfc

Yet aristocratic as wits this ownor of
3WO3 acres of farms under cultivation
almost autocratic as was his rule u
changeable European as he was in Ilk
entire makeup lie was hlmstlf one of tIlt
pioneers and fifty years ago tolled
through the forests and prairie wastes
spada in hand seeking fortune in the un-

tried West
Mr Scully has made more money out

of farming in Illinois alone than any
other man that ever came into the State
The amount of the annual rent roll from
his little kingdom has Ions been con
Werabty over WQOO The expense at-
tached to the gathering of this princely
income has been summed up in the salar
tac of a few and clerks

This plan its foreign colonization
attachment went along without inter-
ruption a few yours ago when Mr
Scully became the main object at whfch-
an alien landowners law was aimed by
the legislature pf Illinois

It then became necessary for hint to be-
come a citizen of the United States and
he took up his residence in the old John
A Logan house

Mr Scully Statement
In response to Inquiries from a

man Mr Scully not long before
his death made the following statement

The Jirst thing you waat to know Is
who I ant I aan William Scully neither
lord nor viscount but during my resi-
dence In Ireland and England a gentle-
man of those countries My ancestors
tstateg were in Balleconey and Shrone

We were of the landowning class
and people of wealth but we have not

titled The title lord was given
me Jn Illinois yoars ago I do not know
how it originated for I had never told
any one I was a lord

I was a young man fifty years ago
I had inherited considerable wealth and
was ambitloys to add to it I was unlike
the great majority of the young men
around me I was studious and indus-
trious I wan determined to do

worth while In ray lifetime and
aorer to lose a moment setting about it

Just at the time when I was seeking
fields for my work I was attracted to
the United States I was farmer
had worked in the fields on our Irish es-
tates and had learned the economies of

at schools So I was more
than a farmer I was a scientific farmer

The people of the United States were
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to mauce persons
with brains and money to come and as-
sist them in the development of this won
derful country I Interested I knew
I had the money and I was pretty sure
I had the brains A man must be sure
of this to be successful Reputable news-
papers were printing invitations to Euro-peans to come to the United States The
United States Government invited men
to come I mention this because I have
been attacked as an alien since I came
here and invested my money here I
have no complaint to make wishing
merely to say that I came upon the solici-
tation of the United States government

Selected Hid Inniiii
Just fifty years ago I landed

United States I had money to invest in
my line of business which was farming
People told me of wonderful stretches of
rich soil In the Central West I deter-
mined to see them I secured a horse and
a spade and I set out from Philadelphia
upon a tour of personal investigation I
rode that horse and used that
tnorugh the States of Ohio Indiana Illi-
nois Missouri Wisconsin Iowa Kansas
aad Nebraska I learned what I wanted
to know concerning the depth and quality
of the soil It the richest in the
worW

After two years of investigation I set-
tled upon North Central Illinois as the
place I sought The prairie was almost
unbroken In those days and the farm-
houses were few I chose my land with
great deliberation I not only selected
the richest soil I could find but I secured
laRd on a straight line between the cities
of St Louis and Chicago I knew there
would be a railroad between those clUes
and that rich prairie land close to that
railroad would be valuable-

I secured my land very cheap It corn
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no m those days more than
the governments price of 5125 for It
Numbers of men who had gone to the
Mexican war had been given land script
when they returned entitling them to 190
acres of land each A great deal of this
scrip covered Illinois land and muck of It
was sold foi a song by returned soldiers
who did not care to farm It

My Illinois land the most valuable
Farms around mine sell for from

75 to J110 an acre My lands in Bates
County Mo Gage County Nebr and
Marion County were purchased in
after years some of It as recently as
three years ago It Is good land but
does not command the rents I can get for
my Illinois land This is not so much be-
cause the Illinois soil Is richer as It is
due to the fact that the settlement of
Illinois is older the farming more scien-
tific and the railroad facilities better

Fcelinj Ajrulnit Him Subsided
I do not care to say much about the

feeling which arose against me here In
the United States former years It
has all subsided a naturalized
citizen of the United States and have my
family here The efforts to secure the
adoption of an anXIalien taw in Illinois
was due to envy more than anything

I had done nothing to deserve any
suCk attacks The adoption of the meas-
ure which compelled m6 to pay my own
taxes was n fruitless measure My ten-

ants were paying thetaixes I made their
rents so low they could afford to pay
theta When the State compelled me to
pay them myself I simply increased the
rentals that much which made no differ-
ence to me or to lAy tenants except that
it removed the tenants duty of paying
the taxes a practice which was helpful-
to him Inasmuch as he expected to be a
landowner himself sbjho and wanted
tfo familiar with the subject of taxesiMy landlordism In the United States
has never injured society In any wise
I have been strict T have been
I feel that I have been fair and that I
have been honorable In all T have done
I do ndf believe you Can find a man In
any of the states in which I have land

fto will say that I have done un un-
fair or a dishonorable thing

Would it not be easy to know It If I
had been an oppressive landlord Would
my tenants have stayed on my farms in
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any of my farm districts men leave
been tenants of mine for ten twenty or
thirty They would not have re-
mained upon my places had they been
unfairly treated Some of are
worth 0000 I3MX and me high
as 50000 in their own right and still tease
my land They other farms
but they have net the Scully
farms because the very leNses command

premium and I rent them so low they
are sources of profit to the men who farm
them The finest tend I have m Illinois
rents for 4 an acre Other landlords
here rent their farms on the cipsftare
plan and sometimes make it twfe as
much as I do

Scully Farmers Good
The men who farm the lands

are good farmers We would permit
them to remain there if they were not
They are temperate men They pay their
debts They do not quarrel among them
selves and waste their money in lawsUits
We do not have trouble with them
selves It has been thirtytwo years
gince wo have had a lawsuit with a ten
ant over his lease or his rent Tile men
who are on my farms are all worthsomething They take gooey care of the
land They are a class of men who make
money for themsetvee and their laitdtord

You ask why the Scully farms make
money when we hear the cry that Ute
farm is no longer profitable The fann
is still profitable It will always be
profitable The country cut never do
without the farm which produces its
grain and so much of its food Th peo-
ple who raise these things can always
make money if they they have the indus-
try and hard sense necessary to making
money In anything The Scnlly farms
make money because they are Isaoed by
men who are goo farmers These men
sow their crops in the proper season

sow the right crops We know
where corn Is best where wbeat is aced
where this and that crop will pay We
apply this intelligence to every am ofour farms We cultivate the sell thor-
oughly We do nothing by halves

Gives Rules
A man interested in something sine

more than he is interested hi fTtmrimr
can not hold a tease on A Scnlly fOrm
A man who gets drunk cannot hold a
lease on Scully farm A man who does
not pay his debts can not have one of our
leases Such men would injure our name
We have lived down a great deal oC feel-
Ing against us and we do not Intend that
it shall ever rise again

Within recent years we have heard a
great of pessimistic talk about Amer
Scan farms pawing into the possession of
a few wealthy land owners The in-

creasing number of farms operated by
tenants was pqlnted to as a gig that the
former owners were rapidly sinking into a
state of tenantry through the foreclosure
of mortgages

According to the census Amesthe total number of farms in the United
States has increased from 45MMI m 13BO
to 5700000 in ISM Those operated by
tenants have increased between 41 and
per cent while those tilled by their own
ers have increased between IS arid IS per
centThe chief statistician in the AgrJeuI
tural Department of the Canons Bateausays the real cause of the burg increase

tenant farmers Ii an upward and not
downward movement in the economic
scale This does not indicate a degrada-
tion in the rural population but an up
lifting that has raised not less than WMOO
families in the last decade front the posi-
tion of wage earner to that of owners of
large or small tracts of tend The stands
tics show the increase in farm tenants
be heaviest in the old farming districts

Study of Lifetime
I nave made a life study of this matter

of leased farms I have applied upon the
Scully rums methods which are the fruit
of a lifetime of study The result te that
I have made a success of OH a
large scale I have been soocessfttl be
cause I have centered everything in the
man who leased from me In every work
of life the result depends upon the man
Give me men of the right stuff awl I vll
make a success of any reasonable under

If each of the farmers on the
Scully lands is a moneymaking farmer

can Scully lose If eachof the
on the Scully lands is an iaduatrtais

temperate man how can he
to make money

The majority of my tenants are Ger
As a class I have found them the

farmers There are dozens of Gee
farmers on my lands who are rich

There are scores of them who be
as farm hands then became lessees
finally owners of farms The Scully
gave thorn an opportunity te least a
when they had no money
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Aped XcKro Vointiii Burled Beside
Mrs Gertrude L Vanderbilt

Prom tie Yew York Sun
Mary Jane Williams negro servant

who changed jobs only once during her
seventy years of continuous service was
buried beside her friend the late Ger
trude Lefferts Vanderbllk ties autipree
in the Vanderbilt plot in Jreeawood Cem-
etery When Mrs Vanderbilt died
years ago she asked that the old negreas
be Interred beside her and Mrs Vander
bilts family saw that the request
carried out

Mary Jane Williams was born In JO
Her parents were slaves belonging te the
Dmyea family but had been liberated
prior to the birth of Nary Tile little
girr became popular with the women of
the Duryea family and was raised by
them She was born in the horn of the
late Miss Helen Duryea at the corner of
Church avenue then Church lane and
Flatbush avenue which recently has been
torn down Mary was a servant of Helen
Duryea from the time she was old enough
to he of assistance until she was forty
three years old When Miss Dwyea died
in 136 she left the maid a comfortable
Income for the rest of her days

After the death of Helen Duryea the
servant went to live with her parents for
a year or two They had z little home
on Catherine street in the FbUbueh re-
gion The street has since boon closed
Then she was Induced to take service In
file family of Judge John Vanderbilt the
husband or Gertrude Lefferts Vanderbilt
For thirty years she remained with Mrs
Vanderbilt and left only upon the death
of her mistress four years ago While
in the Vanderbilt home Mary was more
a companion to Mrs Vanderbilt than a
servant and accompanied her

The sight of the two rambling
along together laughing and chatting was
familiar to Brooklynites among whom

VanderbIlt was widely knewa be-
cause of her writings and her interest in
public mutters

Practically all the old families of Flat
bush were represented at Marys funeral
at her little home at 1SS Snyder avemse
on Monday The Lefferts the Vacder
bilts the Zabriskles the Strongs the
Lotts the DItmases the Walkecs and
Mrs Lionel Garden whose husband is In
the British diplomatic service and
others filled Grace Church In Lincoln
road
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